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within. The restrictions of personality, and
with them the larger, but no less close, restric-
tions of nationality must go, if creation is to
have full play. The mask and the flag are in
the retinue of the half-gods, and these are not
creators but creatures. God alone is creator,
and when God arrives in the flaming chariot
of vision, the little stars of personality which
flourish in darkness are lost in light.

Naturally Mr. Koume is not the property of
any school. The schools belong to him. He
is master of the craft of all of them, with
perhaps the exception of the modern Bengal
school. A few years ago he painted a celebrat-
ed dancer in London with the deliberation
and particularity of the classicists, and with a
chastity only possible to an oriental. Later,
in Japan, with a big full brush of Indian ink,
he put the very genius of the Japanese Noh-
drama into almost one cyclopean line, in the
doing of which the twitching of a nerve would
have ruined a gold screen worth a small
fortune. One sunny morning, a face seen in a,
moment of abstraction threatened such speedy
return behind the curtain of vision that there
was no time for the machinery of portraiture,